>"Argh... this Wi-Fi is so slow." You complain.
>You shake your phone in frustration.
>"Stupid data limits on phones..."
>You put your phone away, sighing as you resort to something truly desperate: picking a book to read.
>You fiddle through the numerous books, nothing really catching your eye.
>"Hmm, what's good..." You barely mutter under your breath.
>"Oh, I know!!" A voice is heard right next to you.
>"Wha-what the hell?" You ask.
>She appeared almost out of nowhere
>"Hi, I'm, umm... oh yeah, Sara! Oh, sorry. I'm still... ugh.." She trails off
>The girl standing beside you had bags under her eyes, slightly swaying.
>"Are you ok?" You ask.
>"Yeah... I'm just a little tired. I've been working for 11 hours since, uh... the other librarians called in sick. I've been... umm... running up and down all day"
>She kept losing her train of thought while talking.
>"Well... alright, I don't need help. Thanks anyway."
>"That's good... that's gooooo~" The girl swayed forward, her eyes closing.
>"Oof!" Sara lands on you, barely able to keep your balance as you manage to hold her in your arms.
>"Uhh, miss? Sara?" You shake her, Sara simply snoozing on your shoulder.
>"Ugh! Goddammit..." You keep hold her up, throwing one of her arms over you grabbing her legs as you pick her up.
>She's a lot lighter than you thought.
>You carry her near the back of the library managing to find a couch as you prop her down, Sara seeming to not even care.
>"She really is a heavy sleeper." You pant, catching your breath.
>You look over at the girl, her skirt slightly raised up exposing her panties.
>Blushing, you shake your head, "No, come on!"
>You walk away, turning the corner as you stop just as you lose vision of her.
>You take a deep breath, turning back to look at Sara.
>"... She really is a heavy sleeper... isn't she?"
 
>Sara lightly breathed, her bust expanding with each breath.
>You look her over, peeking mostly at her exposed panties.
>'Come on, man. What if someone shows up?' You think to yourself.
>'Unlikely, hardly anybody has been here today. Its really late too... I can't believe I'm trying to talk myself into this'
>Thoughts race through your head, your hand reaching out to her panties.
>Your hand touches her slit through her panties.
>No reaction.
>With a gulp, you gently stroke upwards.
>Sara gives a slight moan, her legs slightly moving together, your hand getting caught in between her thighs.
>Frozen in fear, you stare at Sara, her eyes not opening at all.
>You exhale, relieved that she didn't wake up.
>Gently, you start to poke through her panties.
>She doesn't seem to be waking up.
>'Its already going to be really bad if she wakes up, why continue playing it safe?'
>You slowly reach to the top of her panties, pulling them down.
>Your eyes widen, Sara's womanhood in plain view.
>Sara's glistening juice flowed from her entrance, almost seeming like it called to you.
>You wipe some drool off your face, your finger slowly making its way to her hole.
>Your finger slides effortlessly inside, accepting it as Sara lets out a soft moan.
>Your breathing increases, gently moving your finger in and out of her
>Sara's moans and breathing increased, her eyes still closed.
>You slowly increased the motion of your finger as Sara gripped it tighter.
>Your mouth continued to water; you were dying for a taste.
>You extend your tongue out, tasting your first, luscious taste of Sara's juices.
>Sara practically gasped as your tongue touched her clit, the motion of your fingers combine with your slurping causing the juices to flow even more.
>She shook, shivering as her honey continued to flow, you tasting all the while.
>Sara calmed down, her moans still escaping her, her pussy completely wet now.
>You couldn't take it anymore either.
>You got up, and began unzipping your pants.

>You pointed your cock directly into her entrance, soaking your tip in her juices, teasing yourself.
>'This is so messed up' you thought to yourself, panting.
>You gently grab Sara by the waist, positioning her on the couch for your member to come in at just the right angle.
>Sara lay comfortably on the couch, you holding her legs up
>Her skirt keeps getting in the way so you need to constantly be moving it up.
>With a deep breath, you slowly make your way into Sara.
>Immediately her walls close in on you; you've never felt anything like this before.
>Sara's juices gave you sufficient lubrication to easily slide in completely, now she was hugging you with no intention of letting go.
>You get over the sensation quick as you begin to move your hips.
>She feels amazing, not letting up on her grip, as you continue to pound away.
>"Hnnggg..." Sara continues to moan as she bites her lower lip.
>Feeling a bit greedy, you decide to let your hands explore under her shirt.
>You rub her stomach, Sara tensing up to the touch, massaging your way up to her breasts.
>She had a nice pair, bigger than what it looked like she had; you guess she's a C.
>You begin to pinch at her nipples, completely cupping her breasts in your hand.
>Sara's breathing intensifies, practically gasping for air, the combination of your thrusts and pinching leaving her breathless.
>You feel yourself about to erupt, slowing your movements to pull out.
>Shock overtakes you as you suddenly feel Sara's legs wrap around your waist, pulling you in deeper.
>The final push takes you over the edge as you release your seed deep into the librarian.
>You gasp for air, your body on top of Sara's.
>Terrified, you look at Sara.
>Her eyes are open, hardly, as she gives you bedroom eyes.
>"Umm... I... Listen..." you couldn't even find the words right now.
>"H-how... how long were you awake for?" you ask nervously.
>"W-well.." she pants... "...since you put your tongue on my... you know.." 
>You blush, completely embarrassed.
>"I'm so so--" she cuts you off, putting a finger to your mouth.
>With the slyest smile, she whispers, "No talking in the library."

END